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SAFETY OF RAILROAD TRAVEL,
Surprising statistics were given in

a summing up of the railroad safety
movement at the fifth annual Na-

tional Council just held at De-

troit, by Marcus A. Dow, general safe-
ty agent of the New York Central
Lines, to show present-da- y conditions.
In his opening address as chairman of
the steam railroad section Mr. Dow
said:

"From a mechanical and operating
standpoint, railroads today are rea-
sonably safe to work and travel on.
A convincing proof of the safety and
efficiency of modern railroad opera-
tion is the fact that passengers on the
trains of American railroads are prac

ments. There Is no one who employs
all the hands and gets a rakeoff. The
government sees that the arrangement
is on a partnership basi and that
each man gets his individual check for
his share. The great advantage of this
method is that it eliminates all ques-
tions as to hours and conditions of
work. Uncle Sam pays for results
only, and that within a fixed time.

The men here are now getting from
37 cents an hour upward. Some of
the skilled laborers are paid 60 cents
an hour, and some 75. This is with-
out board, but the latter is furnished
at the government messhouse at 33
cents a meal. The time Is eight hours
where the men work by the day, and
this makes the wages range from $3
to $6. The men have the right to buy
their personal supplies and other
things of the government commissary,
where goods are sold for their whole-
sale cost, plus a small percentage for
handling the business. This gives
them the goods at about 40 per cent
under the ordinary prices, and enables
the poorest of them to clear as much
as $2 per day. Medical and hospital
charges are free.

JOURNAL lENOTSS

Where the threading of the ruddy son
xnrougn snaaows araw tneir anuuuis

sea ma.
Sits grandma on the old south porch, '

And softly rocking, knits and dreams.
In slumb'rous vision-lan- d she finds

The dear, remembered snots she Knew
The silent, moss rimmed forest spring

vv nere jewex-uro- ana mn&weea grew.
As plumy shadows drift across

The fratrrant warmth of afternoon.
From sunny corner of the field

She hears the streamlet's drowsy tune, .

It lures the sweet old lady's soul
To ramble in the ma trio wavi

That lead through lanes of Memory,
unto tue isie oi xoutmui iays.

And later, when the west is swept
Into a rose and lilac nool.

And little country lanes are filled
witn twiiignt oaors, rresn ana cooi.

When, to the sweetness of the hour.
The Dulse of nature warmlv stirs.-

The be nl son of- - life's- - descends
Her lover s hand is clasped in hers.

Aslant across the old south porch
The shadows of the asters creep.

As, dreaming of her joyous youth.
The dear old lady falls asleep.

Her knitting fallen from her hands;
.ana sngntiy stealing,

To lay a flower in her lap, M

.tier youngest granucniin nnas ner so;
People's Home Journal.

EVENUN STOIRY

The Professor's Proposal.
(By J. Lendrum King.)

A vague, Indefinable air of depres
sion, quite out of keeping with the
usual vivacious repartee, hung over
the dinner table at which were seated
Helena Rider, her son Herman, a pro-
fessor in the academy, and Leonori
Claymore, their guest since the sud-
den death of her father, a month pre-
vious. Mrs. Rider seemed to be study-
ing the others, for her gaze wondered
from one face to the other. The pro
fessor's attention seemen centered
upon his cigar. Leonore played with
her dessert, tasting but not eating it.

The professor cleared his throat.
and for the third time during the
meal asked the girl on what train she
was leaving. Her answer was invari-
ably. "Seven-fift- y in the morning."
The professor coughed, and, rising
went to the library to finish his cigar
alone. Leonore looked up to find
Mrs. Rider regarding her intently.

"Child, why don't you put off going
until next week?" asked the elderly
woman, laying a kindly hand on the
girl's arm.

You are so kind, Mrs. Kider,". an
swered the girl, "and I should so like
to remain with you.-- I don t want to
go to Aunt Elmeda'a, but really I
cannot impose upon you any longer."

The old lady patted Jier arm assur- -
ingly. "This is your home as long as
you want to make it such," she said.

Tour mother and I were fast friends,
and her daughter is my friend, too.
Besides, I must confess to being a
little selfish. I want you for myself.
You make an old woman very happy."

Together they rose from the table
to join Herman in the library. Mrs.
Rider put her arm about the shoulders
of the girl, drawing her close to her.
Suddenly she put her lips close to her
ear.

I wish you were my daughter.
child," she whispered. "I never had
one. If only Herman ." She stopped
suddenly, her eyes upon the crimson
face beside her.

Herman switched on the lights as
they entered and pulled forward a
chair for his mother. They sat silent.
all thinking of the one thing that
Leonore was about to leave them. She
had been with them but a short time,
but she had brought a marked change
in the home. She had brought a cheer
fulness to them that hitherto mother
and son had never known.

No one appreciated the change more
than Herman. Most of his time he
spent with his books, entering little
into the social activities about mm
True, he had won his reward, for he
was already pointed out as a man who
had achieved things in the world of
letters, but in the past month he had
found a new happiness wholly uncon-
nected with his work.

What would life be like when she
had gone away? He tried vainly to
think of something to say, to offer
some new argument, hitherto un- -
thought of, that might induce her to
remain.

The girl broke his train of thought
by rising abruptly. "I have somp
packing to do," she said, and left the
room hastily.

'I wish she would stay, said Mrs.
Rider when she was out of hearing.

"So do I, seconded the proressor.
Can't you Induce her to remain?"

"No. she seems to think that she
should go," answered his mother, dole-
fully. "You know, her father before
his death, arranged that she should
live with her aunt, and, of course, the
aunt is very anxious to have her. I
have a suspicion that she means to
marry her to that worthless son of
hers. He is willing, if only to get the
money the girl has. It would be. a
shame to have that happen."

He sighed deeply, but did not speak.
"I wish you would marry her, Her

man, she continued hesitatingly.
'She is the only girl I know whom I

would like to have for a daughter."
A hopeless smile flitted across the

young man's face. "I would be willing.
mother," he answered, "but I am not
the sort of a man a girl like that
marries. She is young and full of
life, while I am almost an old man
already, at least, in my way of living.
It would be something like hitching a
trotter with a

You Tre only five years' older than

and I I believe she would if you
would ask her. She blushes when I
speak of you."

Motner: x ou navent ever sug
gested it, have you?" he asked, with a
horrified look.

"No but I believe she would."
"I I shouldn't know how to ask

her."
"I'm going to send her down here,

decided the mother suddenly, "You
just ask her," and she was mounting
the stairs before he could remonstrate.

It was but a few minutes until he
heard the girl coming slowly down.
'Did you want to see me? she ask

ed, hesitating in the doorway.
"Why why, no," he stammered,

utterly confused. "That is won't you
sit down?"

He. pushed a chair forward, and the
girl sank into it.

"Your mother said you wanted me,"
she said.

"I do," he answered, boldly mak-
ing the plunge and then feeling his
courage deserting mm,

I am awfully sorry you are going
away, he continued lamely, unaole
to think of anything else he could
trust himself to say.

"Are you?" she returned simply.
"I I know we haven't made it very

pleasant for you here," he temporized.
"We we aren't very lively, I sup-
pose."

"Oh, that is just what I have liked
about it. It is all so quiet and home-
like."

"Why do you have to go?" he ques-
tioned.

"I can't stay here all the time."
"Jsofc if you had a reason to?"
"But I have no reason."
lie felt that the case was becoming
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Figures showing' the enormous
waste of war compiled by Thomas F.
Logan, a contributor to Leslie's, show
that Great Britain is now spending
25,350,000 a day to keep the war go-

ing. She has spent $15,660,000,000
Bince its start. Germany's total ex-

penditures have now reached $13,800,-000,00- 0.

These two nations have
spent for war purposes $29,540,000,-00- 0,

an amount greater than the total
value of all agricultural crops. In
fact, $29,000,000,000 would buy the
entire agricultural output, 'I the

telegraph and telephone sys-

tems, all the railroads and their equip-
ments, with the street railways thrown
in. The value of the total agricultural
products of the United States is about
$5,250,000,000, the railroads about
$13,000,000,000, the street railways
$4,500,000,000, and the telephone
and telegraph systems about $1,250,-000,00- 0.

President Wilson is accused of de-

laying a number of public matters un-

til after election. Perhaps he is wait-
ing to see whether or not the people
want him to attend to the matters.

Chairman Willcox is not so sure of
Utah, he says. He should talk It over
with Col. George Harvey. The colonel
has placed the Mormon state perma-
nently in the Hughes column.

Under the caption, "The Election as
Good as Over," our old f'.ltnd Billy
Morgan, head of the Republican pub-
licity bureau in-

- Chicago, sends out
the following campaign dore: "The
fact i3 that presidents are not elected
who do not carry New York. Some
presidents have been elected who. If
the result of New York alone had been
reversed, would still have palled thru.
New York is a barometer quite as
often as it is a determining weight in
the scale. And the election always
goes as New York goes. It will do it
again this year. Hughes will be
elected."

Any voter who attempts to read
all the campaign literature sent out
from party headquarters is likely to
take to the woods before election day.

England is in the American market
for another loan of $300,000,000.
Events of this sort have become so
common that the financiers of this
eountry hand out the money and no
Questions asked. This loan will pro-
vide the means for the purchase of
American products and thus facilitate
our great export trade. It will give the
banks an opportunity pf investing
funds which have already become too
large to be wholly remunerative. It
should also avert the danger of fur-
ther shipments of gold to this side for
awhile. That will prevent the basis
for bank credits, already expanded far
.beyond the needs of the country, from
being further enlarged. It will thus
tend to keep the problem of what we
Ere to dc .vhen Europe begins to try
to get its gold back fcgain at the close
of the war from becoming still more
complicated.

That "Hope spring eternal," etc.
is again illustrated by the fact that the
Republica t committees are running
full page advertisements in Missouri
newspapers.

The political orator urges the in-

dependent voter to cast his ballot for
the best interests of the country,
which of course, for the candi-
date of the party vhich the speaker
represents.

- The alarming stories which are com-
ing out of Mexico indicate that the
campign fcr the presidency of the
United States has invaded our sister
republic. After November 7 it may
confidently be expected that condi-
tions down there will settle back to the
normal of the past few months.

Persons afflicted with speed mania
should adopt flying machines as a
means of locomotion, "mere would be
much less danger of killing anybody
except themselves.

They Are Due Soon.
How dear to my heart are the scenes of

my cnuanooa.
When fond recollections present them

to v1pw r

The church Christmas tree and the pres
ents upon it.

Some of them hang-ove- and other
brand new.

How well 1 remember my dear Uncle
Peter

Who played Santa Clans. How we all
used to frrin

At the old bearskin coat that we knew
in a jiffy.

And the white cotton whiskers that bang
on his chin.

The d whiskers,
Th lontr. strinev whiskers.

The loose-fittin- whiskers that hung on
nis cum.

How oft I recall that sad evening: when
uncle

Leaned ovpr a candle and set them afire:
He singed off bis hair and his mustache '

ana eyebrows
And upset the preacher, the tree and

the choir.
The fire brigade came and the hose turned

upon mm.
But he ran around makinc terrible din:

He burned up the parsonage, church and
me stable.

With flames from the whiskers that
hung from his chin.

The fussy old whiskers.
The quick-lightin- g whiskers.

The fast burning whiskers that hung
from his chin.

Impossibilities.
Once upon a time a person made a

famous remark, that nothing' is im-
possible. Here are some things thatperson never tried to do.

He never tried to convince his wife
that she didn't need a new hat.

He never tried to cut a pane of
glass with a 10 cent glass cutter.

He never tried to unscrew the top
from a glass fruit jar with his bare
hands.

He never tried to look dignified in
celluloid collar.
He never tried to hook his wife's

dress up in the back in a hurry.
He never tried to make league

baseball pay in a town where grass
grows in the middle of the street.

Seven Stages of Ijocoinotion.
Aged 2 Baby carriage.
Aged 8 Express wagon.
Aged 12 Bicycle.
Aged 20 Motorcycle.
Aged 30 Runabout.
Aged 40 Touring car.
Aged 50 Limousine.

Kansas City Star.
Tes, indeed, but why omit mention

of that very prominent vehicle, the
patrol wagon? That means of loco
motion is liable to happen at any age
aner zi.

Signs of the Times
The vice president's wife recently

maae rorty-iiv- e cans in ninety nun
utes. The vice president himself has
plenty of time to make longer ones.

A Chicago eloping couple started
married life with $4 capital, which
was just enough to get back to the
old folks.

We heard of a man in this town
who sat in a poker game five straight
nours. All that time he had only one
pair ana tnat was a pair of sus
penders.

A Wedding.
A reader has . sent the following

poetic account of a wedding he ran
across somewhere:
For a "bride-to-be- " I try again.
In behalf of "Carefnl Gleaner" friends.To pen their love and respect in rhyme
And read at this time.

It's a pleasure to have the nrlvileee to
write.

And your work together has been a
As Victor's church organist the past three

vtrH rs sue servpn.
And for promptness and faithfulness much

creuit deserves.
You all know this shower is for Miss Rosa

Dodd.
Who most of yon all her life have known
tier Dome is nere in w i Tnwn
Where she was born and to womanhoodgrown.

Her beautiful Christian character to all is
Known,

But, of course, most noted in her home.
Where the loss will be felt by father and
And Tommie and Albert, her brothers.
The lucky fellow is Berlle Allgood:
tie a iived in our midst five years, all

Know iiim or unoiiirf- -

He is a cent em an refinpil and
Will make a good husband, I think, don't

It's so nice they won't move far away.
We can often our visits nnv.
And hare them with tin in phnrrfi nft
Which we know they'll willing do with- -

nnr tihlrL- -

SIBE TALES
BY BCTH CAMERON.

Imaginary Quarrels.
Did you ever have quarrels in vour

mind? A woman said to me once thatshe found she was wasting much en
ergy carrying on imaginary arguments
ana quarrels.

This is the sort of thing shemeant. She would have a certain favor she rather dreaded to ask of some-
one. She would be thinkine about
this matter and she would anticipate
a refusal. Then she would become indignant at the very thought, and plan
wnai sue wouia say in sucn case, xsext.
she would supply the other party's an
swer, ana ner own to that, and so
on.

"Sometimes," she said, "I would find
l naa oeen quarreling away in my
imagination for ten minutes or so, and
1 would be really quite worked up and
bitter about it all. And then, when I
came to ask the favor, there would be
no difficulty about it at all. And
would have had all that indignation
ana bitterness ror nothing.

"It is a ridiculous habit," she con
tmued. 'I m simply determined to
cast it out of my mind. It's bad
enough to get angry over the things
that happen, but over the things thatnever come, wny, it s perfect non
sense."

Now, perhaps, this woman's mental
processes are unique.

If they are, I am wasting words. She
should be described m a athoiogica;
report, not in a column which is dedi
cated to everyday human nature.

But somehow I don't feel she is
unique.

There is something disturbingly fa
miliar about that habit of forecasting
opposition, and then fighting with
these ghosts of your own creation.

Everyone knows it is unhealthy for
mind and body and soul to get angry,
Anger poisons the system, interferes
with digestion, makes wrinkles and
dries up the fountain of youth in one':
neart.

Of course, this imaginary anger
isn t as poignant and painful as the
reaL v

But it's quite bad enough and it is
utterly futile. One can usually think
up enough sharp retorts on the spot
without planning them in advance.
(Copyright by George Matthew Ad

HOUSEHOLD HINTS
Simple Salad Dressing.

Two eggs, eight tablespoons vine-
gar, one teaspoon mustard, 1 ta-
blespoons butter.

Beat eggs thoroly. Mix the mustard
with the vinegar and combine with
eggs. Cook in a double boiler. Sea-
son before using.

Menu Suggestions.
Luncheon or Breakfast Grapefruit,

boiled salt macherel, graham toast,
black coffee.

Canteloupe. an apple or buttermilk
may be taken as a substitute for lunch
eon when breakfast is taken.

Dinner Broiled lamb chops, mash-
ed turnips, spinach with egg, romaine
salad with sliced Spanish onions,
orange gelatine.

Any sugar substitute such as sac-
charine or cellulose should be used in
tea and coffee and to sweeten stowed
fruits

The Table.
Prune Whip One cup prunes, one

tablespoon gelatin, one-four- th cup
cold water, half cup sugar, one-four- th

cup scalded milk; whites of two eggs,
one-ha- lf pint double cream, whipped.
Prunes must be stoned and cut in
small pieces; dissolve gelatin' in cold
water, then add scalded milk; add
sugar and allow mixture to cool. When
mixture begins to thicken add the egg
whites, beaten until dry, and last of
all add the whipped cream and
prunes; turn into a mold and chill.

Eggs a la Goldenrod Four hard-boile- d
eggs, one cup milk, one table-

spoon butter, one tablespoon flour,
one-ha- lf teaspoon salt, one-thi- rd tea-
spoon pepper, four slices of toast.
Melt butter, add flour, salt and pep-
per. Stir until smooth, then add milk.
Let thicken, remove from heat and
add the chopped whites of eggs. Ar-
range the cut slices of toast on a hot
platter, pour over them white sauce
mixture and sprinkle top with the
grated egg yolk.

Beef Loaf One pound of ' ground

tically immune from death or serious
injury. All doubt as to the accuracy
of this statement may be dispelled
by analyzing the records of fatal in-

juries to passengers.
"During the last year covered by

interstate commerce commission fig-

ures only one passenger lost his life
in a train accident on the railroads of
this country, out of eleven million
passengers transported regardless of
the distance they were carried. The
wonder of this achievement increases
when we consider the fact that in the
single city of New York there are, or-
dinarily each year, E00 human beings
killed by being struck by moving ve-
hicles in the city streets, and this city
has a population of less thin one-ha- lf

the number of persons carried on rail
road trains to one person killed. This
high state of efficiency in railroad op
eration is further accentuated by the
fact that In the same year there was
but one railroad employe killed in a
train accident for each hundred load
ed freight cars transported a distance
equal to 17 times around the world,
or as far as from the earth to the
moon and half back again."

MONEY AND PRICES.
The relation of high prices to the

consumer and the business of the
country is aptly set forth in an edi-

torial found in the Boston Transcript,
as follows:

"When a commodity is enormously
abundant it becomes cheap, and when
it becomes cheap all other products,
not so affected, are of course dear in
relation to it. If apples were in such
excessive supply that they were worth
only 5 cents a bushel, and if a farmer
who had produced nothing but apples
had to exchange them for all the com-
modities he needed, he would find
out that for him prices had gone up
enormously. Measured with relation
to apples at 5 cents a bushel, all scarce
products would indeed be excessively
dear. This is the allegory which an
economist employs in seeking to ac-

count for present high prices.
"Gold has poured into this country

until it is a 'drug on the market.' We
are going to have in this country half
the gold in all the world. And as we
measure all values in terms of this re-

dundant metal, we may be quite sure
that other things will continue to rise
in price. The economist, therefore,
does not offer a pleasing prospect to
those of us at least who find it just
as hard to get hold of our gold-base- d

currency as ever. According to his
view, the very best thing that could
happen to the ordinary consumer
would bo the instantaneous disappear
ance of the greater part of all the
gold in the country. The less gold
there was, the cheaper living would
be to Thomas, Richard and Henry.

"But this reasoning is a little too
simple to cover the whole case. If
gold is so scarce and dear that Thom-
as, Richard and Henry cannot get hold
of a bit of it, it does not help their
case that other things are cheap in re
lation to it. The abundance of gold
has at least facilitated business and
investment, and when business trips
on a light foot there is plenty for
Thomas, Richard and Henry to do
there is gold for them to get. In pe-

riods of the lowest prices the con-
sumer

s

has found it hardest to feed
his family. If times are good with
high prices they may be still better
with even higher prices."

HOW UNCLE SAM. DOES IT.
Those persons who believe a private

concern can do work more cheaply
and better than can the government
might learn something from the story
of the construction of the Alaskan
railway. 'Frank G. Carpenter has
written for the Oklahoma Journal of
Education an article descriptive of the
work being done and the methods em-
ployed.

Everything is business, he writes.
The work began sixteen days after the
president decided the route, and it has
gone cn steadily, as long as the money
ha.--, lasted. Fifteen hundred men have
been at work the past year, &nd some
thing less than a thousand are now on
the Job. Mr. W. C. Edes, the chief
engineer, has had large experience in
constructing railways in our Rocky
mountain highlands thruout the west,
and he is using the same methods of
employment which have proved most
economical and most efficient in Ore-
gon, California, Washington and Can-
ada.

The construction and grading are
after a system known as station work.
A certain section of the road or sta-
tion is given out to a number of men
called a gang, who contract to build
it to the specifications. They
go in together as partners, and have
an equal share in the work. The cost
is estimated by the cubic yard, and
the pay is on that basis. The govern-
ment lees that the men have fair
treatment. It has timekeepers who go
over the work and keep track of just
what each man does, so that on the
completion of the job the account
shows the efficiency of every man on
it. There is nothing of the peonage
system connected with these arrange- -

As often as not the accepted gentle
man is not a gentle man.

A man of seventy-fiv- e can not af
ford to have the optimism of one of
twenty-fiv- e.

A woman will be painfully polite to
one she dislikes but she will impose
upon a iriena.

When a man of fifty bee-in-s to
bald he always blames it on the hair
tonic ne has been using.

The argument that a non-us- er of
tobacco can save his money and buya farm is nullified by the fact thatmost farmers are tobacco users.

GLOBE SIGTO
From the Atchison Globe.

If you need excuses Tnavn somAKnrelse make them for you.
Sometimes an expert tries to remenva defect and makes it worse.
A good man V more rewards ava nt- -

fered than are ever collected.
The alibi mav be useful in its niocbut it never makes a pennant winning

team.
A good many men have been nut

out trying to stretch a single into a
three-sacke- r.

If what has been said of opportun-
ity is true, it isn't anvthine like theother knockers.

Put the man who says he doesn'tcare for the consequences with therest of the bluffers.
Such misers as we have knownspent little time counting their money,

being too busy making more.
What has become of the

man who said a working man
should have a strong back and a weak
head?

Not all the Red Badges of Courage
are won at war; there is, for example,
the occasional hero who defies his
wife s kin.

An Atchison man who put his fin
ger on. wet paint, to see if it was wet
found it was wet, and can't get the
paint off his ringer.

Despite the vigilance to prevent the
use of the mails to defraud, many
love letters that might come under
that head continue to reach - their
destinations.

DINNER STORIES

The adored daughter was sad.
"Father," she said, "what has come

over you ? Since I can remember I
never had a wish you were not anxi-
ous to gratify and you even antici-
pated my wants and handed me
money for all sorts of things that I
hadn't even thought of. But now I
have to ask you for every cent I need
and you growl and grunt and ask if I
think you are made of money, and
you rail at a woman's extravagance

and invariably ask me what on earth
1 did with that last check or dollar
or half dollar you gave me. It is
very strange. Don't you love me any
more, fatrfer .' '

"My dear Ethel," her father an-
swered, "I love you as much as ever.
But you are soon to be married, and I
am trying gradually to prepare you
tor the change.

He was one of those sharp laymen,
always ready with a question which
he hoped would prove a poser. So
when the new minister came to dine
he thought to stump him by asking:
"Don't you come across a good many
things in the Bible that you don't un
derstand, like the problem of Cain's
wife, for instance?" "Oh, yes, of
course," acknowledged the clergyman.
"Well, what do you do about it?" "My
dear friend," replied the minister, lay-
ing down his fork, "I simply do just
as I would while eating a nice fresh
herring. When I come to the bone
quietly lay it to one side, and go on
enjoying the meal, letting any idiot
tnat insists on choking himself with
trie bone do ao.

"It is true that Miss Richley has
money," said the engaged man's best
friend, "but she is very exacting. Ifyou marry her you will have to give
up smomng ana drinking. '

"Possibly," said the engaged man
"but if I don't marry her I shall have
to give up eating also."

"Charley, dear,' said young Mrs.
Torkins, "I hear that some of thepoliticians want to efface pary
lines.

"Yes?"
"Well, I just hope they do. Havingyour telephone ring every time aneighbor puts in a call is a perfect

nuisance.

Marie hit upon a problem the other
day more perplexing than George II'i
apple dumpling. She peered between
the uncut leaves of a magazine and
said:

"Mother, how did they ever get the
printing in there?"

Ml!

round steak, one-ha- lf pound beef suet,
one medium sized onion, one small
red pepper, two sprigs parsley, two
eggs, one-ha- lf cup soft whole wheat
bread crumbs, two small crumbled
crackers, one-ha- lf cup boiled rice, one-four- th

cup water and salt. Fry out
the suet reserving the grease for other
uses. Grind the browned suet with
the onions, parsley and pepper, add to
meat with other ingredients as enu-
merated, make into a loaf, dredge
with flour, salt and pepper and bake
about forty-fiv- e minutes, baste fre-
quently after it browns.

Turkey Oyster Dressing.
After seasoning the turkey well,

both inside and outside, pin with
wooden toothpicks, add strips of saltpork over the breast and round the
legs. Wet the skin and sprinkle well
with flour.

Fill with dressing made as follows:
A small loaf of bread broken in bits,
seasoned with salt, pepper and mixed
herbs, if liked, and half a cup of but-
ter. Mix in a half pint of oysters and
moisten with the oyster liquor. If not
sufficient, add a little water.

Allow at least fifteen minutes to
the pound to roast turkey, and longer
if the bird is an old one. Baste often.

After stuffing the turkey take a
needle and thread and sew up the open-
ing or fasten by passing toothpicks
thru the skin at both sides. Boil the
giblets and chop for the gravy.

Plum Pudding.
Ingredients One pound salt pork

ground well, one quart boiling water,
poured over the pork, two cupfuls
brown sugar, one cupful syrup, one
teajspoonful cloves, one-four- th pound
mixed orange, lemon and citron peel
candied, one-ha- lf pound shelled nuts,
one pound seedless raisins, two

baking soda sifted with
flou enough to make a stiff batter.. Bake for two hours in slow oven.
Steam the cake well and serve with
a sauce. This recipe makes three
cakes the size of a loaf of bread each.

Tale:
This water feels good!" he said, and
he laid down on the bottom of thetiny creek and let the water run over
him. And he stuck his poor hurt head
down deep into the sandy bottom.

The three bears ran and ran till finally
tlK? hoes thought they had stung;
enough.

There!" said he, aftw a while, "I
feel better, let's go the rest of our
Journey down this creek."

"Yes, let's.." said the Big Black
Bear.

"We will," added the Black Bear.
So that vas the reason why those

three Black Bears1 started walking
down the creek Crooked Creek it was

the very creek by which lived tha
Short-taile- d Beavers started walking
down the middle of the creek. (Copy-
right Clara Ingram Judson.)

desperate. She headed him off at ev-
ery start ho made. He wondered what
the proper procedure was. Should he
get down on his knees and ask her to
marry him forthwith? - She wouldn't
like that, he felt sure. That would be
too theatrical. He might just go over
and take her in his arms, but that
would frighten her. Truly, it was a
trying situation. He began to regret
that he had never had any experience
in love-makin- g.

"Lenore, I listen Lenore," he be
gan again, trying to speak evenly.
"I I want you to stay. We need you
here, mother and I. She needs some
young person with her, some one to
talk to and to keep her mind diverted,
some one to to make this a real
home." (

"Really, Herman, I I can't stay
any longer," she reiterated.

"But we both want you to stay," he
persisted. "That gives you a right to.
Mother she would feel lonely now
without you. Your aunt doesn't need
you. Won't you stay?"

The girl considered the question a
minute in silence. "No. Herman," she
said at length. "It really wouldn't be
right for me to stay any longer. I
couldn't live here all the time, any-
way. People might talk."

"Talk, he repeated, mystified.
"What for?" Then suddenly her
meaning dawned upon him. "That
that is what I mean, Leonore," he said
quickly, "I don't want anybody to
have a right to talk."

"Why why, Hemanl I don't un-
derstand you," she said, rising. "What
do you "

"I lovo you, Leonore. I want you
to marry me," he said, grown sud-
denly brave, taking her in his arms.
"I I mother wants you to marry
me, too," he clinched the argument
"Will you stay, now?"

"Yes," she said. "I'll marry you
for your your mother's sake."
(Copyright, 1916, by the McClure
Newspaper Syndicate.)

The Beautiful Isle of Tliasos.
Thasos, where British marines are

alleged to have landed to liberate an
imprisoned English dragoman, is the
most northerly and the most beautiful
of all the Aegean islands. It has a
purely ureeK population, oui practi-
cally belongs to the khedives of Egypt.
This dates from the days of Moham-
med Ali, the common sailor who rose
to a throne. He was a native of
Thasos, 'or which he always cherished
strong affection, and received his be
loved island as a gift from the sul

f?! J." . f
quantities of timber from the Khedi-vi- al

fir forests have been exported to
Egypt. In the present war Thasos oc-
cupies an important strategic position,
commanding the port of Kavalla, on
the opposite mainland, and the Ger-
mans, who "thought of everything,"
have tried to establish themselves
there by the "peaceful penetration"
of a strong colony.-- . London Chronicle,

Dentistry 2000 Years Ako.
The art of dentistry, most people will be

surprised to learn, was prartii-ei- l in a more
or less highly developed form In the lis-tu-

post. Actual specimens of ancient
dentistry are to be seen in various Kuro-pe.i- u

museums.
The most interesting of these specimens

because the oldest, is a Phoenician example
of bridge-wor- found in a tomb at Sidon.
It is now in the Louvre at Paris, and coin
sists of several teeth united by gold wire.
Two of them are transplanted teeth, firmly
fastened by the wire to those that are
fixed in the jaw.

In the Museum at Corneto may be seen
a number of marvelous specimens of dental
vnrk at th aivtli anil seventh, centuries

They consists mainly oi
I bridge-wor- done by riveted bands of

mctsl One nf thpm animorted three art!
ficlal teeth, two of these hariiig been made
out of a aiiisie ox tooth, grooved to imitate
rather closely two human teetli.

The Museum of Poie Julhis at Rome
contains a gold cap made of two small
platea of gold, atamied out to represent a
mlddfe lower lneisor. the two plewa being
soldered together to form the crown of a
tooth. Los Angeles Times Illustrated
Weekly. '

"Bob." said Coyote Joe. "what's one of
these here oytimiats?" "Well," an.were.l
Broncho Bob. "as near as I kin make oat,
an optimist is a feller that kin look at a
pair of deuces an' imagine it's as good as
three kings, an' still have sense enough
not to bet oa the baud." Washington
Star.

Eeid Yme
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AND TROUBLE HLIITS.
If you have ever been stung by a

bee, you can Just guess how that Great'
Black Bear felt when he had a hun-- l
dred bees stinging him and chasing
him and buzzing around his head and
ears. He thought he simply couldn't
stand it, but there were the bees, and
he had to stand it He ran and he
ran and he ran Just as fast as ever
he could,' but the bees chased right
after him. You see, they thought hei
meant 10 steal their honey and they
didn't intend to have any such thing
happen, no sir!

The Big Black Bear and the Black
Bear ran, too, and some bees chased
and stung them, for altho those two
had done nothing, still they might
have, and the bees intended to take

"Whoof, whoof, !'" growled
the Great Black Bear, "I'll never, nev-
er again poke my nose into a strange
stump never!" which was a very
good resolution, tho like as not the
Great Black Bear forgot it as soon as
the bee stings were healed up, good
resolutions are such easy things to
forget.

The three bears ran and ran till
finally the bees thought they had
stung enough and they let the bears
go on alone.

"Oh, head!" groaned the Great
Black Bear, "I never hurt so much in
all my life, I hurt all over!"

The Big Black Bear spied a tiny
little creek and he said, "I'm going to
crawl into that water I don't care if
it is orfiy a little creek, the water will
be cool and that will make my stings
feel better. Come on, partners!

The Black Bear could walk into the
water by himself, but would you be-
lieve it the Great Black Bear had to
be helped because his eyes were so
swollen he could not seel "Whoof!p.ms.J


